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% ABIGAIL BAKER

Just as air gives life yet exists invisible,
Though vital we are never to be seen.
For what is a looking glass,

Without a face on which to gleam?

You see, our purpose is not in ourselves,
It’s in the hand that holds us up.

The glory belongs to the king,

Not the bearer who holds his cup.

We are 9 billion shards of glass,
A fragment of a mirror.

Meant to come together, you see,
To make the image clearer.

So let us rejoice in a truth once spoken,
Though shattered, and scattered, and wretchedly
broken,

In a day to come we ragged shards

Shall come together one by one,
United to glorify the Son.
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